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. . . really cooking ivhen he made 
these snaps, wasn't he? 

Everybody goes for snapshots— and no fooling. 
That's because folks like to see themselves as 
others snap 'em . . . like to see pictures of fun and 
friends ... of favorite spots and far-off places. 

It's no trick at all to take the pictures that rate so 
high with the crowd. Just load your camera with 
Kodak Verichrome Film, take aim, and "click". . . 
it's a snapl With Verichrome, there's no guesswork., 
You press the button - it does the rest. 
Eastman Kodak Company, Rochester 4, N. Y. 



America's favorite 
snapshots are made on 
Kodak Verichrome Film 
— in the familiar 
yellow box. 





Brownie ffeflex 

Give* o pieture-sixe preview of your 
tnopi before you take 'em— in the hooded 
view finder! Give* your pocket book a 
break . . . u*e. Kodok No. 127 Rim 
12 negatives, 1W «quore, to thi 
roll. Synchronized for accessory ^ 
Flasholder. Al your dealer's 
in ever in creating supply. 



GEORGE PAL'S PUPPETOONS 




GEORGE PAL'S PUPPETOONS 




GEORGE PAL'S PufPETOONS 




JEORGE PAL'S PUPPETOONS 




GEORGE PAl'S PUPPETOONS 




GEORGE PAL'S PUPPETOONS 

ADVERTISEMENT 




WITH MILK AND FRUIT 



Genera! Milts. U*. 
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i &OSH I CANT 
I GET ANYONE 
TO «|6N UP, 
CAPT. MEAN 



NO WONPee, -5&T. JAN.' 
YOU USE THE WEONG 
TECHNIQUE.' NOW JU«T 
WATCH HOW I PO IT.' 



■z^&^fflmmtt* -only _„„ 

IVOUcan pbevent FOREST FIRES 
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HT BATTERIE 



Packs Enough Energy 
for 3 4001b. Bar Bell Lifts! 

Can YOU raise 400 pounds 7 feet 
in the air? A few champion strong 
men can . ... But the energy of one 
tiny "Jiveready" flashlight cell, 
properly expended, could perform 
this back-breaking feat 3 times! 
Think of this kind of energy when 
you buy flashlight cells - - . ask for 
"Eveready" batteries every time. 
Still 104 each. 



• You've got a "pipe tine to the power- 
house" when your flashlight contains 
these great new "Eveready" cells. For they 
give you nearly double the energy that 
pre-war "Eveready" batteries gave you. 
No wonder these are the largest-selling 
flashlight batteries in the world! No 
wonder it can be said, "Get 'Eveready' 
brand flashlight batteries . . . and you get 
the best! " 




Tht regisitrtd trull-mark "Evtrt*dy" disliaguiib4t predmcli rn 

NATIONAL CARBON COMPANY, INC, 
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NV THB SSA SBgPgNT" 

A PUPPETVILLE TALE 



66^7" ES I did! Yes I did! I saw it with 
-B- my own eyes !" The screaming 
voice belonged to Gloomy Gumstump and 
he banged his fist into his palm as he 
talked excitedly. Listening with unbeliev- 
ing expressions, were Lottie Linden. Pup- 
petville's most popular gal, and her friend, 
Margie Maplewood. 

"It was awful looking," Gloomy con- 
tinued. "Big and ferocious. It appeared 
out of the mist that covers the lake, head- 
ing straight at me." Gloomy gave a shud- 
der to emphasize his remarks. 

"Humpfh!" sniffed Lottie Linden. "I've 
never believed in sea serpents or stuff like 
that! It was probably just your imagina- 
tion." 

"Imagination, nothing!" Gloomy ex- 
claimed. "It was a real, horrible sea ser- 
pent, and right in Willow Lake!" 

"What if he's right?" Margie Maple- 
wood asked, turning, wide-eyed, to Lottie. 
"I have to pass Willow Lake twice a week 
when 1 visit my Aunt Palmtree." 

"So do I pass Willow Lake at night on 
my way back from minding farmer Red- 
wood's little puppet on Thursday nights." 
answered Lottie. "I don't want to meet any 
sea serpents, but I don't believe the tales 
of Gloomy Gumstump one bit." 

"You just wait and see, smartie," Gloomy 
glowered, and his face was all pulled to- 
gether. "Just wait and see!" 

"What's all this about?" queried a new 
voice and they all turned to see Al Birch- 
wood's strong and upright figure. 

Gloomy hurriedly told Al of the sea 
serpent in*Willow Lake and Al just gave 
Gloomy a look of disgust and said, "Why 
are you trying to scare Lottie and Margie, 
Gloomy?" 

Gloomy didn't have a chance to reply, 
for another voice interrupted. It was Atter- 
bury Oaknose, the puppet who had a repu- 
tation of being mean and jealous. 

"I saw the serpent, too," Atterbury pro- 
claimed. "It appeared through the night 
mist on the lake. It's big enough to come 
right to the shore and eat you." 

"I'll have to see it before / believe it," 
Al replied. "Come on, girls, let's go." And 



to the accompaniment of dire predictions 
from Gloomy Gumstump and Atterbury 
Oaknose, Al, Lottie and Margie walked 
away. 

Of course, none of them believed the 
tale of the sea serpent in Willow Lake, 
at least not then. But when that night 
Otto Balsam arrived in town breathless 
and terrified with a story of having seen 
the sea serpent, they all stopped to wonder. 

It wasn't long after that Homer Spruce 
saw the serpent. Elmer Pinetree and Carrie 
Bark were next. All of them had the same 
tale to tell. As they hurried home along 
the path that bordered Willow Lake, after 
dark, when the mist floated over the lake, 
the serpent appeared. Everyone agreed 
that it was the most horrid, scary thing 
they had ever seen. All except Al Birch- 
wood seemed convinced of it. 

"I still don't believe in sea serpents," 
Al told Lottie. 

*'But folks haven't all been imagining 
it," Lottie replied. "And what's more, last 
night Margie Maplewood saw it on her 
way back from her Aunt Palmtree," Lottie 
added. 

Al was about to answer when up ran 
Homer Spruce. "I passed Willow Lake last 
night," he said, excitedly. "And the sea 
serpent didn't appear. You know why?" 

Al shook his head. 

"Because Atterbury Oaknose and his sea 
serpent charm was with me, that's why!" 

"What's this?" queried Al. "What's this 
about a sea serpent charm?" 

"Atterbury Oaknose has a charm that 
keeps away sea serpents," Homer blurted 
out. "He's charging a dollar for his serv- 
ices. For that price Atterbury goes along 
with you and carries his sea serpent charm 
that scares it off. It works, + ;>o!" 

"This is getting more and more unbe- 
lievable." grimaced Al, "First a sea ser- 
pent and now a sea serpent charm to scare 
it away." 

"Don't be such a skeptical fellow, Al 



Birchwood!" AI whirled around to face 
Atterbury, sneering at him. Beside Atter- 
bury walked Gloomy Gumstump. 

"You can ask Carrie Bark," Atterbury 
said. "I went with her last night, too, and 
the sea serpent didn't appear. Wfcen she 
tried it alone the night before, the serpent 
came up and almost caught her." 

"That's right," agreed Gloomy Gum. 
stump. "Every word of it." Atterbury 
turned to leave. "Remember." he said, "for 
a dollar I'll escort anyone past the lake 
at night. You better take advantage of my 
sea serpent charm or you might be caught 
by the serpent." 

"Wait a minute. Atterbury," Al called, 
stepping forward. "There's a little cater- 
pillar caught on your coat." 

"YEEEOOOOW!" screamed Atterbury 
and he jumped into the air, waving his 
arms vigorously. "Get it off! Get it off'" 
he continued to shout until he was assured 
that the caterpillar had dropped off. Then 
mopping his-brow. he and Gloomy left the' 
scene. 

"Hmmmm!" was all Al Birchwood said 
I must go by Willow Lake tonight," Lot- 
tie said. "I'm tempted to pay Atterbury a 
dollar to come with me and "use his sea 
serpent charm. I don't want any sea ser- 
pent to catch me." 

Al still looked skeptical so Lottie went 
on talking. "By now almost the whole town 
has seen the serpent." she said. "They can't 
all be imagining things and Atterbury's 
charm seems to work on it." 
"I'll go with you tonight," replied Al. 
I d like to see this sea serpent myself " 
"All right. Al," Lottie answered. "With 
you along I won't bother about Atterbury 
and his charm." 

^ND so, that night. AI and Lottie care- 
fully made their way around Willow 
Lake, on the circular path that bordered 
the water. Heavy mist covered the lake as 
they both tried to peer through the black 
night. 

Suddenly Lottie's fingers tightened 
around Al's arm and she gestured toward 
the left, where, slowly breaking through 
the mist, a strange form glided over the 
lake toward them. As it neared they saw 
a long neck with a snake-like head and 
IfChat seemed to be a round body. It melted 
away for a moment in the mist and then 
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appeared again, over to the right. Lottie 
was standing frozen to the ground while 
Al peered as hard as he could at the terri. 
fying thing. 

«»t" r i"" The *** ser P cnt -" Lottie breathed. 
N.-Now do you b....believe in it. Al> 
Don't run. It might not see us and go 
away." ■ 

But AI didn't intend running. Instead, 
he quickly drew a sling-shot from his 
pocket, took careful aim and sent a hard 
pellet flying at the sea serpent. In a second 
there was a great explosion that split the 
night air and the sea serpent vanished. In 
its place, clearly visible now that the mist 
had momentarily been, cleared by the ex- 
plosion, was a raft and on it were Atter- 
bury Oaknose and Gloomy Gumstump. 

"There's your sea serpent," exclaimed 
Al. 

"Goodness me!" Lottie said in wonder, 
ment. "I....I don't understand at all!" 

"The sea serpent was just a rubber 
beach-toy, the kind everyone has at the 
beach." explained Al. "Atterbury and 
Gloomy thought up this scheme to make 
money by scaring folks. In the night mist 
it sure did look real enough to scare any- 
body." ' 

"And Atterbury was charging a dollar 
for the use of his sea serpent charm that 
kept it away!" Lottie exclaimed. "Now I 
see it all. They tried to scare folks so that 
everyone would gladly pay a dollar to 
Atterbury to keep the serpent away." 

"Right." said Al. "Everybody in town 
passes Willow Lake on some night or other 
so they couldn't miss. But their scheme is 
ended now." Looking back at the lake they 
were just in time to see Atterbury and 
•Gloomy paddling the raft off through the 
mist. 

"Wait'll I tell everyone in town," Lottie 
said. "But tell me, Al. why you continued 
to be so skeptical of the sea serpent story?" 

"Lots of reasons," answered Al. "For one 
thing, it was Gloomy who first spread the 
tale around, but what really made me sus- 
picious was when Atterbury grew so scared 
at that caterpillar on his coat. For some- 
one so frightened at a little caterpillar, 
Atterbury was too nonchalant and calm 
about the sea serpent!" 

"You're wonderful, Al," sighed Lottie 
as they headed back to town to tell the 
true story of the sea serpent of Willow 
Lake. 
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